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As it was near dark, it was observed that the search-lights
of the stranger were projected upward to her flags at the mast-
heads. But the Brooklyn being in good point-blank range, no
time was to be lost in giving the first blow. Accordingly the
order was given to Cook to "stand by to begin firing." At this
critical moment, the signal officer, Ensign Edward MeCauley,
called out, "Commodore, she is making a signal!" This occurred
not a moment too soon. The order to Cook, "Avast," averted
a dreadful calamity, for a second later every gun of the Brook-
lyn's port battery would have hurled its message of death into
another Infanta Maria Teresa, but this time of the friendly
power of Austria!

As soon as the vessel's nationality had been discovered, the
Brooklyn's guns were trained off, and she approached the
friendly ship, whose commanding officer came on board, explain-
ing that he had run the gantlet from Daiquiri to seek the Com-
mander-in-chief in order to obtain permission to go into Santiago
to carry out Austrian subjects. Though there was no objec-
tion to this, the presence of foreign warships at such times was
an embarrassment to those who had to fight. It was suggested
that it was doubtful if the enemy would permit him to enter the
harbor, owing to the torpedo mines in the channel, and that it
would be wiser to withdraw to sea during the night and not
attempt to approach the line of the blockade, as the ship could
not be furnished with the night-signal countersign, and if the
commander should attempt to do so without it, he would surely
be fired upon. The ship withdrew some twenty miles to sea for
that night, and the next morning the enemy refused to allow it
to pass the channel.

One of the incidents of the approach of these two vessels
was that, as soon as the stranger's hull became visible, it was
perceived that she was a turreted ship of the class of the Cis-
neros, or Carlos V. As the Pelayo was a barbette ship, there
was some relief that the Brooklyn would have an easier job.
When her nationality became known, there was some disappoint-
ment among the splendid crew of the Brooklyn, for having lost
a chance to prove their worth when alone.

Proceeding eastward, as it was felt that, with the Command-
er-in-chief at the wreck of the Colon, the proper place for theThis movement ap-
